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besought her to make some useful efforts for him,
"I have no one but Madame de Maintenon," she replied to this relation. And the other said to her: " Madame de Maintenon ? It is as though you had the King himself I"
Mademoiselle de Lenclos, trimming her pen with her trusty knife, wrote to the lady-in-waiting an agreeable and polished letter, one of those letters, careful without stiffness, that one writes, indulging oneself a little with the intention of getting oneself read.
The letter of solicitation seemed so pretty to the lady-in-waiting that she made the King peruse it.
" This is an excellent opportunity for me," said the Prince at once, " to see with my own eyes this extraordinary person of whom I have so long heard talk. I saw her one day at the opera, but just when she was getting into her carriage; and my incognito did not permit me to approach her. She seemed to me small, but well made. Her carriage drove off like a flash."
To meet this curiosity which the King displayed, it was agreed that Madame de Maintenon, on the pretext of having a better consultation,ions, or friends, was a candidate for a vacant post as fanner-general, and                                             13ld to decide what I
